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relations expressed his disapproval of him by pouring
half a coal-scuttle of coals over him as he went down-
stairs.

The best club chairman I ever knew was Colonel
Baring, well known as Bob. At the Travellers we once
had a case of suicide. One of our members had passed
most of his life in Japan, and had acquired that indiffer-
ence to life which is supposed to be a characteristic of '
its inhabitants. To add to the amenities of life he
deliberately lived on his capital, and blew out his brains
in the top-floor billiard-room of the club when his capital
came to an end. Baring and I happened to be the only
'members in the club at the time, and he expressed the
greatest indignation at what he called "an outrage."
He concluded a furious outburst by saying to me, "Til
take damned good care he never gets into any other club
I've anything to do-with."